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chapter | 


Peter Criss walked down the street bored to tears, figuratively speaking, what was he going to do until 

tonight? He had over eight hours until the concert and he wasn't tired. He was a little hungry though so he 
stepped into a café and glanced around to realize he was accidently in a maid café. Before he could retreat a 
beautiful girl with long dark hair grabbed his hand, "What can | get for you sir?" came the soft yet rough 


voice of a man. 


Peter froze and looked again in surprise at the now obvious male holding his hand. He swallowed and then 


nodded. 
| would like a drink and a sandwich please," he said glancing at the maid's name ‘Vinnie’ on his blouse. 


"Of course come with me," he said with a smile and led him to a window booth. Once Peter was seated the 


male proceeded to list off their drinks before placing a menu in front of him. 
"| will have water and a chicken club please," he replied within a heartbeat. 


"Well you certainly know what you want when you order | will be right back master," he said curtsying deeply 


before swaying his hips to the kitchen 

Peter couldn't help himself, that black silk short dress with the apron made of bright pink nearly made him 
drool. Not to mention the knee high pink boots that he wore with black lace up ribbons. ‘God help me if you are 
out there, he thought. Knowing he wanted to fuck the boy up real bad. 


The boy returned quickly with the drink, "Your sandwich is on its way Master do you want me to sit with you 
for a while?" he asked tilting his head slightly to stare at the flushed drummer. 


"Yes please," he said surprised it sounded so sharp. 


Vinnie smiled and slid into the seat right beside Peter, after a minute of neither one moving Vinnie leaned and 


put his head on Peter's strong shoulder and his hands in the mans obviously aroused lap. 

"You have a problem Master? Can | help with it?" he asked sweetly 

Peter shuddered at the implication in those words before glancing down at the resting head 

"Yes but not here and | want my food to go please," Peter said sternly 

Vinnie moved away instantly, "I am sorry did | upset you?" he asked worriedly. 

"NO! | mean no you didnt | will pay you if you will come with me," Peter said flushing even redder, "I plan to 
make love to you so if you don't want sex you can stay here," he added suddenly worried that he had 


frightened off the sexy male. 


"No | don't mind at all, let me get your food and we can go," said the now excited male. He leaped up and 


practically danced to the back only to come back with a sad look on his face and a package for Peter. 
"My boss says | can't leave with you until 4:30," he said sadly. 

"Here is your sandwich Master." 

"Quit," Peter said firmly. 

"What?!" 

"Just quit and come with me | will pay you," Peter said rising. 

"Really?" squeaked the unbelieving man who right now couldn't believe his ears. 


"Yes and come with me. How much is the sandwich?" The smiling drummer asked as he reached for his wallet. 


"Seven dollars and thirty nine cents," responded Vinnie as he took the money. 
Peter chuckled as Vinnie darted to the back and trotted back with a blush and a smile. 
"You ready to go?" Peter asked staring up into the surprisingly tall males eyes. 


"Yes whenever you are Master." 


